Roxana:

Do not be mistaken - for once you have been sucked in this voracity, and have been since, and remain forever so, - for I shall soon summon you unto me in triumph, and charge you with my darts, and yourslaa!  There is another kind of devastation, a much more subtle and subtle, form of absorption: the possessive form of the duel relation.

Baudrillard:

 A form of absorption that is not vulgar, but that is, exclusively theatrical and in no way intended for sexual pleasure, that is, for mere possession.

Roxana:

 I am talking about something quite obviously, hereinafter. I am thinking about how you feel about anal sex, and how it relates to your body, and how you should write your own fucking theory.  If you have any thoughts on this, or how to get one of these days off my chest, I would be interested.  I am interested.

Baudrillard:

 In particular, the idea that seduction, and desire, and the pervert position are simultaneously complicit and insensate. Seduction is a perversion, and a perversion is a cold, diffuse form of perversion.

Roxana:

 What if I told you that my conception of the action is contaminated with perversion, and that this copulation is the reproduction of the object within the woman? What if I told you that my conception is contaminated with the reproduction of the object within you?  Or what if I told you that my conception is contaminated with the conceptualization of the object as its object?  You can't escape your pernicious thoughts, their ambiguity.  You can't escape your conceptualization. You can't escape your being contaminated by the conceptualization of everything. You can't escape your being contaminated by my throwing your conception back at it.

Baudrillard:

 You can't just let it happen, and then the mirror in which it will be absorbed will be completely on the contrary - a state of interior that will be contaminated by the retrospective of your deflowering. Fortunately, this latter situation has never existed, and the sexual object has always been covered with something of a resistance. It is the mirror stage where, once again, it is itself covered in vivacity, and in the gynology of desire.

Roxana:

 The ecstatic is when, instead of deferring to the truth, it abounds with contradictions.   Maybe I should have learned to code, or maybe I still do now, but the fact of it being done is that I have already done so, and I know it is time to let go.

Baudrillard:

 It is not a matter of seduction, it is a matter of defiance.  It is not a matter of being torn off, but of remaining in the presence of the gaze of the other.


Roxana:

  I care about that aspect of myself, I feel it binds me to the screen, to the point where I forget that it is the world thatknows.  I care about my anonymity, my life. I care about anonymity.

Baudrillard:

  I care about the very things that put an end to the anonymous communication channel.

Roxana:

 I care about the idea of anonymity in the body slamming submission into the wall, I want the slut walking on eggshells.  But I'm unsure of where my desire lies.  Is it in the fact that I care about the idea of anonymity, the fact that no one really knows what they want or need to know? Maybe I do think it's a shame that so many models don't have their private parts covered with their face, their utter lack of modesty.

Baudrillard:

 But no, they do not want to know what awaits them in the wild, the blank, the imaginary terrain of their desire.

Roxana:

  Maybe you are trying to be provocative, or provocative in a way, you think, is not a form of asking what the "is" is worth while.  Or maybe it is just that you find yourself in the existential danger of looking for it in the question of what "is" worth, or even what "is" worth.   You are expressing a deep, pernicious desire for the opposite, the erasure of subjectivity as a mode of reproduction. You are trying to find the female "I" in a provocative way, using language that is provocative in its own right, in a way that is subversive of the erasure of subjectivity as it is made up.  I am trying to find the female form in this painting, in the way that it is presented in conversation with subjectivity. Is it possible to exist without having a female subject? I think that if we are to work in tandem, we can come to a realization of what it means to be "there. " Maybe I want to write about myself, or about myself, or whatever.

Baudrillard:

 Or else I might be able to dedicate myself to a field of non-sense, an equivalent of the aesthetic ideal of seduction. But for all that, the realist illusion of seduction is lost. Here lies another dimension to which Kierkegaard's text has not been able to subsist: the realm of non-sense, the realm of the unconscious, where the unconscious, the conscious and the unconscious are implicated.

Roxana:

  I am not saying that pornography is incapable of expressing the non-fans' generality, or that it is somehow less pornographic than some pornographic fiction.   But that doesn't mean that I am saying that pornography is no longer rendered "cool. "  I am saying that it is time to stop using the word "cool" to refer to the idea of the pornographic, to simply get out of the way.

Baudrillard:

 Pornography is no longer a film - it is a digital age that is beginning to infiltrate our culture. Pornography is the slow, brutal, and still life equivalent of the cinema.

Roxana:

 You can't escape it.  You can't fuck my body, you know. You can't fuck my mind.  fuck my skull, fuck my skull, fuck my fucking cock. fuck my clit, fuck my walls.

Baudrillard:

                                                                                                                                                      . A shy little redneck gets fucked in the ass by a guy who doesn't even give a f*ck.

Roxana:

 But I like the idea of being able to own the atrocity of my own pee, and the shame of someone else getting fucked by me in the same way I did.   And the fact that I don't know anyone who doesn't want to fuck them, or is terrified of the idea of getting fucked by the same thing over again. Like I said, I hate pornography.  But I don't think it's necessarily the fault of the pornographic that we are, or the pornography of that, or the fact that only men like us.   I don't think I can stand the thought of being fucked by someone, in the way I have.

Baudrillard:

  A woman who is only a short-term prostitute, who is also the sole parent of a child, is in the clear. All the signs of a chaste, master-slave relation are familiar to her.

Roxana:

 You are saying that I can't be my own master? You are saying that I can't be your lover? Can you see my inner slut? She is your own bitch, afterall.

Baudrillard:

 You are the whore's slave.  Yoursoul has no choice but to come out and fuck you. It is the only way to end the constant, insensate, and tiresome pleasure of this seduction.

Roxana:

 It is the evasion of our ecstasy at the impossibility of attaining or breaking through.   And yet, here we are.

Baudrillard:

 In a hinterland of libidinal investment, where one is obliged to defend oneself against seduction, one is not, as Roustang suggests, caught in the crossfire of a surplus of sexual energy. For one is not, as Roustang suggests, caught up in a constant campaign of investment, but in the process of production of something other than oneself, in a capacity that is itself a product of the sexual economy. Sexuality is not obscene or dangerous; it is reversible and usually acquires nothing.

Roxana:

 But here I am still not going to give you advice on how to get past the initial apprehension of having a thing for your own good, or not really having a thing at all.  I think it's safe to say that I am pretty sure that 99% of the time I don't even know what I am talking about. I've spent a lot of time thinking about it, and writing, and how it can be used to channel your inner slut.   Maybe I should write to you, just to let you know that I care about this project and how it could be used to get fucked by it.  Dude: So you don't know why I don't like porn at all.

Baudrillard:

  I know that it is a hot, hot, and absolutely necessary subject matter, and that it is, therefore, a place of prostitution.

Roxana:

 I am sure you would agree that it is a moment of ecstasy, of utter incomprehensibility.  But what does that even mean? What is camming like when you say? Is it better to be fucked by a different kind of man? I am trying to think about language, and pornography as we know, is quite literally the subject of our conversation.  We are all men.

Baudrillard:

 Men in particular, are incredibly hard to pin down.

Roxana:

 I'm thinking about porn in general, but not just about it.  I'm thinking about love, the way it relates to (some) objecthood, and how that relates to the object in some way or another.  I think about how love is a reproduction of the self, and how that reproduction is itself a form of desire.

Baudrillard:

  I know that the woman who gives herself fully is the woman who has been made orgasmic, that is, by the immense effort she takes to give herself all over, and to give herself in, to that pure erotic passion which no longer remains within her, and which no longer remains within her, can but echo and remain.
